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SPIRIT OF THE PUBLIC JOURNALS. 
’ = "> ~ ) 
THE KEBPER OF THE PRISON-SHIP JERSEY. 


. « Buthe, the favorite, the ll 

Most cherished since his natal 

His mother’s image in his face, 

The infant —— all bis races. 

His niartyred father’s dearest thought, 
* My latest care, for’ whom I sought ‘. 

To hoard my life, that bis mi ht'be , 

Less wretched now, and one day: free; i 








He, too, who yet had held_untired a I 


A spitit natural or inspired\— 
He,-too, wag struck, and day by day > 4 
Was withered pn the stock away.” _ 
hewial “the number of perishing ¢reatures/) 
jmmured in that vilest- of prisons, the old ship 
Jersey, were two persons whose appearance and 
nianners excited a feeling of deep interest in the 
minds of all around them—both as it respected 
their present sitaation and the fate which await- 
edthem. They were brothers, bearing the name 
Ishall call it. Youle The one, a 
man of ‘about twenty‘seven years, strong and 
vigorous in his frame, and posessing a mind 
buoyant with energy and enthusiasm. The oth- 
er was still’ a youth of, at most, not more than 
nineteen, although tall- and well-formed. His’! 
face was fair and beautiful, ‘while the rising of | 
hisfeatures and the down upon his chin proclaim- || 


of -——. 


ed his approach to manhood. His disposition |} 


was full of gaiety and sweetness, ‘and, like the}, 
lark he did- eerel for covoral mornings after his im-|}| 
prisonment, protesting that the enemy should 
not rejoice in a conquest over his spirits. Yet, | 
afterwards, when reclining upon the shoulder of || 
his brother—their faces nearly meeting-—with 
such fondness would he talk of their kind moth- 


er—then ‘hastily dash the’tear from the corner 


of his eye-lid, and smiling chide the elder for 
his melancholy, who mane with alook full of 


anxiety, 
6“ Deer Frank, did is weight of misfortune 


fall on me alone, I could bear it with heroism— 
but you are not fitted for this abode—so tendeyly 
réared, so little accustomed ‘to privations.-- As 
for me, I have long been inured to fatigues and 
hardships. ‘So early did 1 bid adieuto my home, 
that I left you yet a child, smiling in the lap of 
anindulgent mother. O, would to heaven that 
you were still the same! Scarcely had that mo- 
ther recovered from the shotk occasioned by the 
death of our poor father, when,.alas, she is 


in its effects may prove but little less torturing.”’ |,t 

“The delights of home, and the tenderness 
of my mother are ever present to my memory,” 
replied Frank, with feeling ; “they serve to 
lightup this region of nrisery and gloom=sto 
give a cordial warmth to the cold and nauseous 
vapors around us; they sweeten my cup of bit- 
terness—feed the cravings of my appetite, and 
change the dying groans of my companions in 
captivity into-scarcely audible murmurs, while 








Ninvites us to partake--when, I awake to hunger 


nance with cheerfulness—but in vajn! His at- 
||tempts became less. and less effectual ; 


{upon finding that: his voice had -failed him, “ a 
|though confined to his cage, may sing if well fed 
land caréd for; but .the imprisoned starveling, 
|howeyer sweet his pate, ‘can find but little relish |/ 


this conveys me to the arms of. the guardian of 
my infancy, and the ‘sharer and the soother of 
my éarly cares—I revel in the luxuries of home-- 
fold my brotlier tozny heart, and welcome him 
\to liberty and light! The social board is. spread 
‘and Jaden for bur comfort, and a mother’s. smile 


wre the deptlis of a dungeon ! - 

A sigh from the elder was the only reply to 
his Sively description of fantasies—and after 
closing their arias about each other, they sank 
into ‘silence. 

‘Day after day the morning roke and the eve: 
ning shade closed upon their sufferings! Even 
mercy was withheld from the wretched prison- 
ers in their latest extremities ; and each sun saw 
heaps of human corpses, blackened by pesti- 
lence and famine, borne up@to the deck of the 
Jersey, to be interred im one-common shallow- 
scooped grave upon the*heights of Brooklyn— 
their bones to whiten there beneath a score of 
winter snows, unnoticed, unhonored! 

Still, each day the younger of the Vernors 
would sing his song, and try to deck his counte- 





and the 
‘smile that was wofit to irradiate his features, 
like an’ expiring light, east, only an uncertain 
gleam: a strain of - ‘melancholy mingled withhis 
‘song till it af last ceased. 


i 


a 


=o langiid,. and the hectic flush upon his 


eek spoke ’the feverish pulse, which his anx- 
us brother observed-with the deepest concern ; 
and while, he endeavdred to ‘support his wasting 
form. and. drooping spirits by tender and congo- 
ling words, he percdived tat little hope remain- 
ed for the life of the-youth unless he were im- 
mediately liberated from ‘confinement, and his 
disease treated with skill and attention. 

Two days more elapsed of severe trial, when 
fatal delirium seized his brain. andt > soothing 
of his brother could only restrain him from vio- 
lence, At length his frenzy ‘subsided, and lan- 
guor and: weakness ensued=cold chills, attended 
with sensations of intense pain, and the clammy 
dews of death, were-upon his forehead. 

The night, with all its horrors; had closed 
around the wretched victims—had shrouded © 
their prison in darkness, and all was silent, ex- 

cept now and then the groans of a dying man— 

or a half sarpressed.murmur of suffering—or 

the sound of a solitary footstep in the appart- 
ment. Young Vernor had clasped his -brother 

in his arms, and had bared his own warm bosom 

to pillow the sufferer’s head. Thus a few mo- 

ment’s slumber beguiled that portion of his last 

sad hour—and when he awoke he was quite ra- 

tional, and perfectly sensible of his approaching 

dissolution, . 

“ 1 am. going, George,” he said ; “tell our 





“vw Ine poor vira,~ ubsetrved tre, onc mor ing 


for song.” . 

Sad indeed were the: breads that cruelty and 
‘oppression had made upon the pice of the 
youth, while a death-like paleness hac n the 
‘place of the rosy bloom which he brought 
\to the prison. , 


and with a forced smile would say to his brother, 
as he folded his coat about his wasted form, 

« If hunger feeds so fast, George, I fear there 
will be left but @ scanty meal for er revel 
on. ” 

* Alas, my dear Frank, “ig oii Vernor, 
‘speak not of your death—the thought drives 
me te madness. Mother’s life hangs upon yours, 
‘She demands of you to sustain yourself under 

the evil star that reigns over us—bear up yet'a 
\while, my dear boy, with cheerfulness, and we 
|may ere long possess the ag and opportunity 
lof punishing our oppressors,” 
But poor Frank Vernor—the load of oppres- 





him; a painfyl tear, swelled jn his eye, and he 
mentally cursed the fate inflicted-upon him by 
the tyrant foe, as he yielded his. soul-to helples- 


He, too; .was fully sensible. of the change, || 


4 


H 


|Sion was even then too tightly strained upon). 








Mother, he would have added, but the over- 
powering word swelled at his. heart, and ‘died 
away-upon his quivering lips. 

‘**I know, my dearest Francis, all that you 
would have me say,” cried the agonized brother, 
‘*but do not despair of your life—for, alas; we 
must not part se, my brother! O, should you die, 


what wor consolation could I convey to our 
poor mothe —what tidings that would ‘not kill 
her?” \" 


£* Say’ thal Toved her—that I revered her 
with my latest recollection—and that we will 
assuredly meet in heaven, where virtue finds a 
rich reward, and where the wretched prisoner 
is free !—Say too, that even amid the pains and 
dread of death, I find a consolation in the 
thought that it is for my country I perish. We 
cannot all hope to live to enjoy the blessings that 


\liberty will give—but we leave them as a sacred 


inheritance to the rising generation—may they 
guard with care that which we shall so dearly 
have purchased! - And now, brother, a draught 
of cold water that I may die quietly.” 

Here he raised his exhausted head, and held 
fourth his hand as if to receive it. 

‘* You shall have it,” replied the unhappy 
Vernor, as he arose, and laying his brother gent- 
ly along the floor, he quickly ascended to the 
entrance tothe pri#gn to ask water of the keeper. 





ness and despair. A few days after; his eyes||Tt 


~ ev 


was sometime before he received any reply to 
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his pepeaien Imnocks and calls. At- length the 
keeper appeared, and harshly inquired the cause 
of the disturbance.at so improper an hour. 

«My brether is dying,” answered Vernor ; 
“in the name of heaven let me have some wa- 
ter that he may slake his thirst.” 

«He must wait till morning—it is not our 
custom to open the prisons after night- -fall—so 
go your ways, and lef us hear no more noise” — 

was the surly reply. > 

**But, God of mer¢y! you surely will met re- 
fuse me water! He will die before the morning.” 

“Then he willnot need it long,” answered 
the keeper, coldly, as he turned aw ray—and mut- 
tering that he would not break through his rules 
to sive a hundred of their lives, heleft the ago- 
nized Vernor to grope his way ‘back “as w ell as 
he could. 


As he turned to descend, his attention was 
arrested by sounds of riotous mirth issuing from 
a distant part of the ship, which seemed to mock 
his sufferings and convey a double stab to his||© 
grievously wounded heart. 

When he had reached the ae <where hie 
brother lay, and had-raised hiin in his arms, he 
perceived that the youth’s reason was o again -be- 
wildered. 

«‘Never mind the water, George,” the said, “the 
purest streams are before-me ; I shall soon over- 
take them ;” and he endeavored to moisten his 
parched lips with his tongue, which Vernor 
perceiving by the sound, burst into tears. 

“Is this my mother?” said the dying lad. 
“ Are these her tears that mingle with the cold 
dews on my forehead? Is that her warm breath 
that I feel upon my cheek? O, giye me your 
hand, mother!” and: snatching that of-his bro- 
ther he pressed it fondly to his lips. 
a light thet Bo may behold bor,” “he added, and 
attempted to rise. ‘If you love me, George, 
get mea light,” he repeated; ‘ that I may see 
your face before I die.” — 

The half-distracted Vernor could no longer 
resist his entreaties, and therefore, laying him 
gently down he made a second attempt to awake 
a sense of feeling im the breast of the obdurate 
keeper, who demanded ir a terrible gath, wha it 
was that dared to disturbhis repose. ~_ 

** My good fellow,” said Vernot, in a voice of 
entteaty, “Ihave tome in sear@h of a light. 
My brother is dying—and it is a dreary thing to 
be near so dear an object and to be unable to look 
upon his features: He, too, asks- it of you as 
a precious gift.” : 

“ Down—down, you foul subst? Ttell you it 
cannot be done.” 

«* What—not at the request. of a dying man?” 

.“No. Let him die—a rebel deserves no bet- 
ter fate. Away, I say, go back to your berth, 
and give me no more trouble.” - 

* A single inch of candle only, I pray you for) 
heaven’s eake,”” cried Verner, subdued by afflic- 
tion. 


"« Go—get 


*“‘Ttell you again that. you cannot have .a 
light! Begone!” and the cruel keeper hastened 
from the iron-grated partition that ists es him 
from his wretched prisoner. 

** Heaven grant me patience ?” cried. Vernor, 


-||resses and words of the siveetest affection sought it 





as he descended the steps of the prison, his 


brain butnin ith tevenge, and his Heart sur- 
charged with the most painful feelings. 
He returned once more f his brotber, and seat- 


ing head upon his'aching breast, and by fond ca- 


to soothe ‘away the pangs of disappointment, 
and to soften the anguish of. the Jast sad mo-| 
ments of the youth, which were now fast ap- 
proaching. . After a few struggles, a few agoni- 
zing sighs, he breathed the name of his mother 
and expired: 

“ Ales! and it is coer Be gracious, holy 


which but now breathed in this cold form—ani- 
mated the kindest of hearts! Farewell, sweet 
flower! Thow hast been rudely torn assunder— 
a fell blight has destroyed thee inthe bud! No 
friend will deck thy bier—no i will hallow 
thy grave!” - 

Vernor laid the body down in an agony of 
grief, and breatlting an vath of vengeance, fell || - 
upon the neck of his.ill-starred brothers * * 

~The ‘second day after fhe battle of York 
Town, (that memorable day which put a period 
fo our long a war), late in the after- 
noon, a young volunteer of the American corps, 
was moving along the ravine.in front of the 
town, when his attention was attracted by the 
groans, as it were, of a dying creature. On 
searching around, he perceived a soldier,wound- 
ed and expiring, lying in a hole, .or rather a 
chasm in thé ground, which had been broken up 
The young man saised the head of the. poor fel- 
low, and placed it in-an easier and more natural 
positiop, and so that lie could. distinguish the 
features of the face, which, was’ distorted and 
livid from suffering and exposure. The volun- 


teer gazed for a moment upon its lineaments. 
and then recoiled back with horror. A bitter 


pang shot through his heart. He vould not be 
mistaken—it’ was the — of the prison-ship 
Jersey ! 

“ Ah, God! he cried, as he threw himself 
upon his knees on the earth, “‘avert my hatred, 
and let me now return Zood for evil!:. Already 
have I revenged thy death, my brother! fully 
avenged it! Yea, more than a score of the ene- 
my have these hands.slain to thy manes on the 
battlé-field! Then pass in peacé beloved shade.” 

He arose, and*once more approached the 
wretch, whose groans had become dreadfully 
audible. It would seem that he had not only 
heard and understood, but felt the impressive 
language pronounced by the agitated Vernor, 
for anid the agonies of death, his eyes rolled as 
if in search of. the being he had injured. _ 

“What would you have me do for you, mis- 
erable man ?”’-cried Vernor. - 

“Pardon my offences, and give me a drink 
that I may not die.a thousand deaths. Two 
whole days have T lain in this pit sorely wound- 
ed, and in the- posture you found me, and no 
creature’ was there to bring me aid or comfort. 
Many have passed by, ‘but: none perceived or 
heard me—and now, alas, it is too late.” 
‘Vernor, moved»to_pity’by this appeal, attemp- 
ted to raise him from the chasm, but found it im- 
possible ; he was too closely wedged in, and his 





ing himself beside him, placed the cold and dy-}| 


heaven, and receive to thyself that pure essence,||- 


the os 2 my of his body could be croted a 


.||by his’ over-laden, conscience, Which feared to 


meet the death it too justly merited. 
Vernor hastened to a spring, and taking Was 
ter in a gourd, bore it back. te the unhappy may 
that he might ‘drink ere he died-_ When it me 
his lips, his eyes glared wildly’ upon Verner, 
and pushing the water from him, he cried, 
“ Alas, I cannot swallow it—God’s _punish. 
Iment is just!"? and i in writhing and torture he 
soon tod aaron asian rp 

THE, SALTED" PUDDING. 
T had been journeying all'day with my hiery 
old friend, Unele Jacob, as every one calls him, 
and béthi of us hiad beceme ’ completely ‘ jogged 
out.’ At Jength we came'to a public house, 
having the sign of a golden ball. ‘ Here,’ said 
my droll companion, awe shall find small _pota. 
“fitoes, or lose my guess, for -I “never had any 
great opinion of these punkin taverns.’ Bat, 
fatigued as we were, indifferent accommodations 
would be acceptable, rather than to push on fur. 
ther. So, after seeing to our beast, whieh wis 
pretty well provided for, we called for refresh. 
ment for ourselves. We soon found that Uncle 
Jacob’s guessing was not far ont.of the way, for 
all the house seemed to be in a state of disha- 
bille. ‘All slattern and slipshod,’ said he, as 
he passed from bar-room to kitchen, reconnoi- 
tering. They promised to pick us up samething 
fo stay our stomachs. It was Sunday evening, 


‘land the landlady had commenced the work of 


making hasty puddings, according to. New Eng. 
land custom. As ‘my companion and I wer 
seated by the bar-room fire, a stout strapping 
wench, not the sweetest and most -delicate in 
all the wofld, brought in a dish of hashed meat, 
aud, plating it upon the hearth, left it uncover. 
ed.. There was a large bull dog iti one comer 
and three cats in the 6ther. Jowler scented the 
savory morsel and made for the dish. I was 
about. to drive him off, but Uncle Jacob, shaking 
his head significantly, pushed me back. So the 
dog commenced operation and soon. finished the 
work, licking the platter clean. Uncle Jacob 
watched him attentively all’ the . while, and 
when he had done hig meal, he went to tlie 
kitchen ‘door, and, all grave as a churchman, 
addressed the lady, ‘Madam, the dog has done, 
and_I suppose it-is our turn next?’ "There was 
a most terrible hurly burly in the famjly; and 
father-and mother and daughter were:all by the 
ears? The canine gentleman had disposed of all 
their fresh meat, and, by way of aiding his di- 
gestion, Dolly, had made him feel the force of 
one of her ponderous hoofs, and sent him head- 
long out doors. To ease the matter and comfort 
our poor hostess we told her that we would set 





of hasty pudding, which was a favorite ‘of both. 
- Fondly now I waited the enjoyment of this 
cheoning Yankee repast.. Uncle Jacob how- 


ever was not at all satisfied with their slovenly 
appearance about house, and, though now in no 
fear of the dog, he chose to take a peep into the 
kitchen, lest all would not go-on in so cleanly 
a style as our worthy grandmothers were wont 
to have it—‘ Jolin,’ said the landlady to the boy, 





wounds were ina state of putrefaction, while 


|‘ I’m going to run over to. Mr. Darby’s a minute; 


down with the family, if she pleased, to a dish - 








‘table with each a bowl of milk and a pan of 


-of “'Tocatia,” we find the following in theUni- 
versal Gazette of Bogota:—‘At the village|} 
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tell Dolly to remember to salt the pudden.’ But | 
Jolin heard only the threb last words, and so 
administered the salt himself. Next-came Dol- 
ly; and gave it another seasoning. — By and by 
the mother returned, and the family being alls 
out, concluding nothing had been done as she 
directéd, and so she dashed in another-handful, 
and giving it a hearty stir, went upstairs. Pre- 
sently. the old man came bolting in ffom the sta~ 
ble. He stood enjoying the smoking mush for 
a minute, and muttered over to himself, ‘IIL 
bet a goose there’s no salt in it;’ and then go- 
ing to the salt béx he took a fist full'and shook 
it into the pudding. - ‘Our. turn. next,” exclai- 
med un¢le Jacob, as the landlord passed into the 
bar-room, and in went the fifth handful! 

Now reader, behold us all around the old pine 


homony foaming in the centre! AT but the 
rogue, Jacob, anticipatitg a charming feast. 
The landlord took the lead, He made out to 
gobble down one spoonful, when, 4s soon as his 
throat was at liberty, he dashed his s poon upon 
the table with vidlence-and vociferated aloud 
—‘In the name of Lot’s wife, Cape Cod and 
Tark’s Island, what have you got here? ‘Who 
salted the pudden, Dorcas?’ ‘Why? why? 
what’s the matter Mt. Blaney? it was I that sal- 
ted'it? ‘Why mother,’ says Dolly, ‘it was 
I that salted the puddent’— Well I know gran- 
ny told me to’salt it, and so I did by jings,’ says 
theboy. ‘‘Gallows take‘it !” cried the old man, 
“did you all salt the pud@en? What a pother is 
here! -I was, determined the business should 
not be neglected, and so I chucked ina handful. 
“ And I too,”’ said Uncle Jacob, “ supposing it 
to be the custom of the family, followed suit.” 
“Q, flanders and flammiation !’’ ejaculated our 
host, “* what shall be done now.” -I really felt 
asympathy for the disappointed people, and de- 
termined to get them rid: of as much trouble as 
possible, so I, called for bread and cheese, and 
with this we made out a tolerable supper, wash- / 
ing it down with suijall beer. I undertook to 
scold Uncle Jacob after we retifed to lodgings, 
for carrying his furi to sucha pitch; but it-was 
to no purpose. '1 was determined to eat none 
of their flummerty,’ said he, “and was glad to 
experience the truth of the ald adage, that too] 
many cooks wil] spoil the broth.’ 





Numerous evidences have left no doubt that” 


the New World was visited by the ancients some 
centuries before its discovery by Columbas.— 
Without referring to the. temples of Mexico, 
formied-upon the same plan as those of Delphos 
and Pausania, and bearing the significant name 


of Dolores, about two leagues from Montevideo, 
a planter has just discovered a tumOlary stone 


end fifty feet, and melted Jead at one hundred 
an : , 


piad—in these places Ptolemy’—but the re- 
mainder of the inscription was wanting. On 
the hilt 6f the sword. is an engraved poftrait, 
which appears to ba that of Alexander, and ‘on 
the helinet is chased work representing, Achilles 
dragging the body of Hector rouhd the walls of 
Troy. Is it to-be concluded from this discovery 
that the land of Brazil was explored by a cotem- 
porary of Aristotle? It is probable that Ptol- 
emy, thé well known commander of Alexander’s 
fleet, driven by tempest into what'the ancients 
called the great ocean, and cast upon the shores 
of Brazil, marked the event by the erection..of 
this menument. At all events the fact. is sub- 
ject of great curiosity for the archeologists.” 


1 





Hgat. or THe’ Sun.—Many experiments have 
been made to ‘determine the lreat of the Sun, or 
the intensity of his-rays when ‘concentrated in 
the focus of a lens or by reflecting mirrors. 
Among these may be mentioned, the experi- 
ments made by Dr. Harris and Dr. Desaguliers, 
with a-miryor constructed by Mr. Nilotte. It 
was three feet eleven inches. A fossil shell, 
was calcined by it in seven seconds; tale began 
to calcine .in. forty seconds; a silver sixpence 
melted in seven anda half seconds; a copper 
half-penny melted in twenty seconds ; tin melt- 
ed in three s¢conds; cast iron in sixteen seconds, 
bone was calcined-in four seconds. , So power- 
ful are the syn’s rays, when condensed by burn- 
ing glasses, that it is said Archimides set fire 
to the Roman fleet at the siege of Syracuse, by 
a combination of three glasses; and Buffon in 
the year 1757, constructed a reflecting mirror, 
of 158 panes of glass, moveable on hinges, which 
set wood on fire at the distance -of one hundred 


ters of which may be. ascertained. sufficiently 
near, -by taking @ third. of each number. How 
such an article may feel to the wearer, I pretend 
not to guess ;. but I should-think a gentleman 
walking with alady, and perceiving a bundle of 
rattans bearing up dgainst his ribs at every step, 
would’ feel rather distant.—New Bedford Gaz. 


—_—_— 


“The choice of a. Wife.—The whole secret of choos- 


j\ing well ip matrimony may be taught in three 


words—explore.the character. A violent love fit» 
is always the result of ignorance; for there, is not.a 
daughter of Eve that has merit-sufficient to justify 
romantic love, though thousands may reasonably 
inspire that gentle esteem which is infinitely better. 
A woman worshiper and a woman hater both de- 
rive their mistakes from ignorance of the female 
world; for if the characters of women were tho- 
roughly understood, they would be found too good 
to be hated, and yet not good enough to be ido- 
lized.” oe 





New Inventriox.—T he Oswego Free Press states 
that a Mr. N. R. Ball has obtained letters patent 
for a sliding threshold or valve, for doors, that bids 
fair to supersede the common threshold :—The im- 
proved threshold is inserted in a channel or groove 
cutin the bottom of the-doar. On shutting the 
door, the valve descends in the groove in-the track 
beneath, antil in contact with the fleor or carpet, 
and on opening it, the threshold recetles of disap- 
pears within the groove, flush with the bottom edge 
fof the door. ~ The door may be hung at any height 
required to allow it to swing clear’of the floor or 
carpet, and the valve can. be set or.regulated to 
descend to any distance required to cluse the door 
air-tigh€. Should the door settle or shrink, or the 
floor setile, it would still be air-tight, as the valve 


| would adjust itself to the change. . The invention 





forty-five feet. 





NEW FASHIONED CALASH. 
Mr. Printer: my wife’s coat of arms is com- 
posed of a needle, bodkin, scissors, &c. and she 


two or three dress makers around her, busily em- 
ployed. The other day when I went home to} 
tea,Miss Thimble was plying the needle at a 
great rate. 
“¢ Miss Thimble,” said I, “ that’s a very great 
improvement inthe article of calashes.” 
««What’s an improvement?” - inquired -the 
fair seamstress. © _ 
“Why,” replied I, “having your outside 
rattans only- eighteen inches in circumference, 
by which means the calash can ohly be attached 


forehead, and face beautifully exposed. 
“¢ What do yoa mean ?’” said she. - - 
‘“‘T am speaking of improvements jn the ca- 
lash you are making,” said L, és 





covered:with unknown characters. On taking 
away the stoue he found a vault of brick work 


‘Ha, ha, ha!” vociferated the little imperti-} 





cantaining two ahtique swords, a helmet, and 


buckler much worn with-the rust, with an earth-]} 


ea amphora of large. dimensions. On these re- 
mains being shewn to father Martinez, he suc- 
ceeded in making out the following words in 
Greek cliaracters.—‘Alexander,; son of Philip, 
was the kiri@ of Macedon about the 63d Olym- 


great ninny.” ‘ 
‘* A lining for- a sleeve!” exclaimed I, ‘‘ for 
heaven’s sake do lét me‘see it !””. mae ae 


aperture next the shoulder was 20 inches; that 
at the lower aperture 18 inches; that in the mid- 








to the back part of the head, leaving the frizzes, | 


nent Miss—“‘ this is the lining fora sleevé, you! 


I examined it: the length of the rattan at the|| 


has-been proved and its practical utility tested in- 
scverat Urovur in Ooweoger Dealécnveres @eactte 





Axrant Scuoois.—The: following interesting 
incident, which we find noted in the Rochester Ob- 
seryer, epeaks more in favor of the institution of 


enjoys it so much when every part of her para- | Infant Schools, than many an elaborate essay :—. 
phernalia is put in requisition that she often has} 


A very interesting incident took place during the 
exhibition. of Miss Hatch’s Infant School, which 
demonstrated in the most conclusive and happy 
manner that the children in these schools understard 
what they are ‘taught. Ithe course of the exam- 


jination, a gentleman, a distinguished patron of the 


school, té convince the audience of this, came for- 


‘\{ward and asked.a number of questions out of the 


ordinary rontipe. Holding up a hat he asked the 
children from bow many of the kingdoms of nature 
the materials of which it was composed were taken. 
The answer .was promptly given from a number of 
Jittle voices “Three; “Three.” The examiner 
was_evidently disconcerted,and to make them see, 
what probably himself and most of the spectators 
supposed was a mistake, asked them the names of. 
the differenf& kingdoms. The answér was—* Ani- 
mal, Vegetable, and Mineral.” Worseand worse— 
What part of tae hat, sfys the examiner, sti more 
disappointed, is from the’ Mineral kingdom? The 
Buckle—The Buckle—responded . the children, to 
the rio small amusement, gratification and disap- 
pointment of the audience.--- Baltimore, Gazette . 


“ Life,” said Voltaire, ‘is thickly sown with 
thorns, and Know of no other remedy than to pass 
quickly through them. The longer we dwell on our 











dle, or most bulbous part, 36 itches ! the diame- 


misfortunes the greater is their power to harm us.”” 
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Had the character of ‘ Eugeiie Aram’ beén & creation of || 
the fancy, it would have’been condeumed, ds a_ greatly 
exaggerated picture of human nature,—a splendid an- 
omaly, without a likeness in the annals of mankind.— 
Happily.for Bulwer, be had’ a model to work from; and 
criticism cam be directed only against “the ~fascinating 


garb in which he has arrayed his copy. It was remark- 


ed by one wlibse heroes were sometimes objected to as 


being unnatural, that ‘truth is strange, strangefthan fic- 
tion?’ 


may examine all the exaggerations’ of all the éxaggera-’ 


tors that ever figured a3 novelists, or poéts, and we can- 
not find’an instance. of such calculating, ‘cold- blooded 
viHlany, such cunning and deep- laid schemes, as were 
Bat even this is 
cast into the shade, by more fecént occurrences. The 
following: strange narration is from a late number of the || 
Norfolk (Va.) Herald. We recollect nothing, i in histo- 
ry or romance, ‘partaking so entirely’ the character of 


brought to light wpon' this océasion. 


-the unaccountable: it is the sublime of the astonishing. 
—Ed. Cincinnati Mirror. 


\ 


**QOn Thursday dast, Frederic ‘White, a far-|, 


mer of North Landing, Princess Anne County, || 


called at our office, and requested us to write 
an advertisenient. for him,-the particulars of, 
which, as detailed by him,were soextraordinary, 
that it was not until we had been at some trouble 


to obtain » corroborative evidence of his- state- 
ment, ‘that we could venture to publish it. 


‘His story was to this effect: A man named || 
Simon Stone, of the same neighborhood, went}! 
to White’s premises in his absence, on the 6th || 
of. February last armed ‘with a gun: concealed)| 


himself near the dwelling, and watching. the 
opportunity which wow uffeyod by White's Wile 


in going out some littledistance from the house, || 
seized her, and with threats of instant death if 
she_resisted or gave any alarm, forced her away || 
with.him with nothing but the clothes. she-had 
on, and no covering to her head but.a handker-'|| 
chief. “Qn returning honie, White learnt the/| 
astounding fact of his wife’s abduction by 
Stone, from’ his mother-in-law, and instantly |! 
He 
traced them to Norfolk, where, to his gteat 
grief and disappointment, after some time spent |/ 
in frditless enquiries, he learnt that they had 
. Dejec-' 
ted and despairing of evet seeing her again, he 
Lhome to his now desolate dwelling.— 

h of February, however, his lost trea- 
‘sure was fe restdred ; his wife returned to his arms; 
but forlorn arid emaciated from distress of mind 
She affirmed the fact of 
the threats of violence used by. Stone to make 
her go aléng with him, and which so- alarmed 
her that shé durst not resist or call aloud for 


wentin pursuit. of her and her ravisher. 


left in a packet far the Eastern Shore. 
retu 


On 


and: bodily si¢kness. 


help. 


The fond doating hiseand received her again 
to his bosom, almést forgetting the-horrors of 


the past in the. bright anticipations of future 
happiness which beamed upon hig heart,—when 
lo! on the 30thof March, only six weeks after, 
the modern Tarquin again came suddenly upon 
Mrs. White as she was cutting a pine broom 


This assertion is every day verified, in our own 
times'‘and our own country. Witness as a recent in- 
stance; the startling developments on the trial of the 
Spaniard Mina for the murder of Mr- Chapman. Well: 


Vs 
from a thicket near near her dwelling, and, armed as 
‘before, with ‘a gun, again forced her from her 
Hfamily and carried her off! Again the distracted]| 
husband pursued them ‘to Norfolk, and, fortu- 
nately arrived just in time to prevent a second 
| trip to the Eastern Shore, whiclrhe did by-résca- 
‘ing his- wife; though Stone disappeared before 
lar warrant ‘could be taken out “for his arrest ; ; 
| somewhat soothed, however, by: the reeovery of 


\peace. 


dible, but nevertheless true—a third time—yes 


\charge ! On Tuesddy-.week he entered tlie dwel 
| ling-of White, who Was absent, ‘and. with vio 


ithe wretched victim of his brutality, in spite o 


lcries of herinfant child. 

| 

'band once more pursued the absconded pair; but 
unable to gain any tidings of ‘them, he resolved 
‘to make his case known to the public by an ad- 
'vertisement, which was accordingly done in last 
| Friday’s paper. 

Returning home, where ‘he arrived on Thurs- 
day afternoon, he was told by his mother-in-law 
\that his wife had been brought home in his ab- 
iscence by Stone, but that the monster had per- 
‘mitted her to stay only until ‘she took some re- 
\freshment. Tt was,in‘ain that she implored 
‘him-to let. her remaih with her family. With 
'a demoniac laugh he’ bade her ’come along with 


\him instantly, or he would shoot her on the spot, 
The wretched woe, fend an opor~ 


tunity to let her alher know that jer husband 
\might find her that night at a hog pen, in which 
she and Stone had slept the night before ; (the 
‘situation of which she decscribed,) or if not 
‘there, they would certainly be at one Johnson 
|Henley’s, a few miles off. Accordingly, White 
‘tepaired to the hog-pen, but not_ finding them 
ithere, proceeded to Henley’s, where he léarnt 
‘that they were expected to sup and ‘lodge that 
‘night, but that they had net then arrived.— 
| White then called: om a constable, (having pre-|| 
viously provided. himself with a warrant) and 
told lim where Stone might be taken, directing 
him to be at Henley’s very early in the morning, 
before’ Stdéne should be stirring. He then re- 
turned to reconnoitre Henley’s house, and saw 


| 
| 
| 





| 


at the supper table. 


ithe constable. 
or four other persons asembled i in Henley’s yard: 


down stairs and out at the back ddor.: The alarm 
was instantly given ‘to these in front of the 
house, that Stone was making off, wien White 
rani around to the back of the house to head him. 
Stone, though some distance off, on seeing 


| 

















== 
White, wheeled gnd levelled his gan at him a 
it was an awful moment for.White! He saw.the 
man who had poisoned his happiness and robbed 
him of his peace, in the very ‘act of consuimati 
the injuries he had inflictet, by taking his life, 
yet, nothing “daunted, he pushed forw ard —the 
** click” of his adversaty’s gun-was heard,—by, 
White’s better genius prevailed, —the gun mig. 


[his. wife; the dearest-jewel of his soul, he gave 
uP the pursuit. of the cruel disturber of his 


Will the reader believe it? ’Tis almost incre- | 
\a third time’ did the persevering spoiler of the} 
|peace of an inoffensive family return-to the 
lent threats and. menaces fotced away with him, 
the remonstrances of her. aged mother, and the 


Driven almost to madness by. this monstrous 
this reiterated outrage, the deeply injured hus- 


sed fire, Without. waiting for a second aim, 
Stone pursued his way afew steps further, when, 
in turning to observe White, he struck his foot 
_||against a fence- -rail and. fell over it. White wag 
then not. more than 30 yards:of him and Poin. 
ting his gun at Stene, fired as he rose, and Stone 
received nearly the whole charge in his-hip, the 
ball and some of the shot, from the position he 
was in, passing through-the kidneys. . Though 
mortally wounded, he did net-fall, but almost ip 
defiance of nature, preserved. his position, aa 
again levelled the fatal tube at his antagonist— 
and again it missed fire ! He then fell; but sun- 
moning all his; ‘strength, he raised hishself on hig 
elbow and once more essayed to fire his picve, 
but still it deceived him; he then sunk prone 


f 


‘and senseless upon the ground and expired ina 
few hours. after, clinging to his gun the while 
with a death grasp. 

White. has been sien into cnteile’ until an 
examinating court can be convened on his case, 
when, it is vosmumagg | he will be admitted to 


. Stone was only 23 years of age, rather under 
4 the middle size,.with a physiognomy that might 
thave put any cdutious man en his guard, and a 
character of the most profligate stamp. He had 
married atthe age of 21, a dumb woman, who 
was much his senior, in consideration of a small 


plantation which she possessed; .and having 
H sold it, no longer regarded his matrimonial ob- 


He had béen a freqient visitor at 
White}s, and had taken liberties with his wife 
whieh were not considered within the pale of 
propriety, and which had induged White to for- 
bid him his house. 

- Mrs, White is 32 years of age, of a pale and 
sickly cast of countenarice, and possessing nope 
of those fascinating qualities whieh might be 
judged sufficient to ensnare one of the other sex’ 


White = the dibesiin of an inoffensive 
man, passionately attached to his wife as bas 
been shewn, ‘thotigh somewhat stinted -in his 
corporeal and intellectual dimensions: Y 


through the window his wifp.and Stone seated 
He- continued to watcli 
them until hesaw them~both leave the table 
and go up étairs together; when he returned for 
In the morning, .befére sun-rise, 
White, (who had with him a musket loaded with 
a ball and buck-shot,) the constable, and three 


Stone was immiediately apprised of their arri- 
val, by Henley, and seizing his gun he rushed 


«The refined speculations of paar ae astron- 
omy, grounding their conclusions,on observa 
tions made at very/remote periods, have proved 
to demonstration, that one at lesst.of the great 
powers of nature, the force of gravitation, the 
main bond and support of the material universe, 
has undergoné no change in intensity froma high 
antiquity, The stature of mankind is just what 
it was three thousand years ago, as the speci- 
mens of mummies which have been examined at 
various times sufficiently shew. The intellect 
of Newton, Laplace, or La Grange, may stand 
in fair competition with that of - Archimedes, 
Aristotle, or Plato; and the virtues and patriot- 
ism of Washington with the brightest exam- 
ples of ancient history.”"—Herschel’s Nat, Phil. 
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- southern shore of France, and left tle harbor 


ed in the ‘ 


‘interesting incidents of his past career, teeming 
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The rose is fair when its'rainhow hués 
Are bright with the peaaly morning dews; 
_ But its leaves will wither, its beanty fade, 
~ ‘When the beams of neon, on its byeast are laid. 


_ Then pluck the rosé in its early. bloom, 
When,rich with a feagrantand fresh perfume, 
. When its lovely beauties. are blushing red, 
And none of its youthful sweets are fled., 


, Our richest pleasures are like this lower, 

, Like the fireswinged’lightning’s gleam; ~ 
Our blisées are joys of but one brief hour, ». 
And theawedtent the fleetest se@m. - »_ . 


Then ‘sqw be happy while life is. bright 
With moments joyons, few, and brief, 
* For age will come like the summer night, 
And youth deeay like the rose’s leaf.’ 
MacNoxion. 
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‘SKETCHES EROM'MY NOTE BOOK. 
NUMBER Il. 


/ 


THE GREEK PIRATE, 


fa But i in nvan's dwelling te became a thing, 
Restless, and worn, and stern, and wearisome.’ 
Childe Harold: 


In the spring of 18— I bade. adieu to the 


of Toulon as the fleet of the Gallic empiré was 
returning from their African expedition, flushed 
with the pride of conquest and vaunting in vic- 
tory.. Our vessel was bound for the northern 
shore of the gulph of Venice, and the anticipa- 
tion of! new scenes of novelty aid adventure a- 
mid the mixed population- of St. Mark’s, alone 
compensated for the many pleasnres relingnish- 


Hthan, the Greek Caprac. 


||was preceded by bitter remorse . and deep con-|| 
'||this, thus freely sought and unwarranted in its 
future. intercdurse.with* man, - -and drive mean 


} ands of the Archipelago without success, when, 


.||laboring under a dead calm. - 


“{|for Marseilles. 


| previous . reflections, and. indifferent, as.to future 


tion soon elévated me to power among the mot= 
ley crew with whom I had“associated, and few | 
depredators on. those waters -were more noted 
Never shall I forget 
my first engagement in this iawlegs warfare ; it} 


viction of error. My fitst crime was- palliated | 
by revenge for wounded and insulted henor} but 
nature, had no plea to sustain it. I was about 
to strike -the‘blow~ that would cut-me off from’ 


alien from my kin, an-exile from “society. We 
had been cruising for several days amid the Isl- 


at early dawn, a. league from the coast of the 
Morea, the watch from the mast-head discover- 
ed asail i in the verge of the horizon, apparently 
The peculiar‘con- 
struction of our vessel, i in light winds, for the’ 
use of sweeps, soon broaght us in hailing dis-1 
tance. She showed a French merchantuian, 
laden with the rich produce of Egypt and bound 
A ‘spirited and bloody contest, 
through our superiority of number in boarding, 
put us in possession of the prize, though with- 
out the loss‘of many.of our crew. No sooner 
had the blow been struck, than discarding all 


consequences, heedlessly ‘I rushed amid the din 
of arms, as though glory and honor were the re- |) 
ward. But three of their erew suryived the 
combat, and they were‘launched in a ¥mall boat, 
with a scanty stock of provisions, to ‘seek pers 
haps’ a’ more lingering death upon the briny 
deep, 


“The next: morning found our ‘prize snugly an- 





' Land of the olive andthe vine.” 
-My compagnons de voyage were~pledged to 
each other’s comfort and,amusement during the 
tedious hours of confinement in-our marine pri- 
son-house. An Englishman and his son were 
bound for Constantinople ;. an . officer. in the 
American navy to join his fleet at Mahon;: a 
French artist to study the models of Italy; and 
lastly, one, the subject of my tale, whose. reti- 
ring mien and glooniy brow denoted the. inward 
working of his mind. > 

It was the lingering of twilight the starry 
firmament, were peeping from that space allotted 
them ebove, as we passed the shore of the Island 
of Sicily, and caught a distant view of the town 
of Messina., I found my guardian friend lean- 
ing over the taffrail of the - vessel, “and ‘gazing 
with tear-dimmed eyes on the passipg landscape, 
the scéne of ‘his youth, the home of his boyhood: 
Alas!:how many years of crime and sin had 
elapsed since that spot of his father’s had wel-| 
comed him home. From hiin J gathered many 


with eold and calculatitig villany. 

“In early life,” he observed, ‘I felt the long- 
ing of arover, and my ‘uncurbed passion soon 
led me into difficulty, compelling me to seek 
forgetfulness of the deed and a refuge from jus- 
tice among the lawless hordes of maritime bri- 
gands that then so thickly infested the Archi- 
pelago, My daring deeds and boundless ambi- 


pean ports that bordér on the Méditerranean: 


‘llcourse, ‘and once more to mingle in the ‘busy 


chewed jm om jelot-under tho tefty suminit that 
bounds the northern side of the Island of Anti- 
paros. The numerous coasting lighters that 
were associated with us under forged papers,} 
disposed of our cargo among the many Euro- 


It was this time five years since that I took pas- 
sage in one of these little feluccas with its 
cargo for my share of the booty, and bound for 
Trieste. Having transferred the command of): 
my Corsair barque, I-bade adieu to my ass6- 
ciates, and determined on abandoning my lawless 


bustling world. On disposing of the cargo I 
crossed over to Venice, and there amid the gay- 
eties of this once famed city strove to -banish' 
temembrance of the past.~ My wealth found 
many, even of those in power, ready to relievethe 
burthen of ennui, and join in the libertine revel- 
ry: But tome Pleasure with her teinpting wand 
only smoothed the thorny pillow. Man looked 
on mé with a suspicious eye,,and woman shun- 
ned me. © The fascinating hues of the masquer- 
ade were dult and insipid, and even the excite- 
mént. of the gambling hall gave but a tempora- 
ry enjayment. It was tlie joyous season of the 
Carnival : the bell of St. Marks had chimed the 
midnight hour; the halls of festivity were clo- 
sed and deserted ;. the gondolier had sought his 
weary couch from the laborious exertions of 
the day, when alone in my little gondola I drift- 
ed through the sluggish waters of the canal with 








. 








the receding tide towards the Spouseless Adria- 


tic—* Avmirror and a bath for Beauty’s youn- 
gest daughter.’ The. moon in all her splendor 
shone brightly on. this fairy city, the former mo- 
ther of the arts and scienceg: 

Wherein wete born the heroic ‘and thé free, 
“The beautiful, the brave, the Tords of earth and sea.’ 
The stilly, hour was broken by the rapid and pon- 
\derous. strokes of. oars .from a heavy manned 
barge, hastening her course ‘through the La- 
gunes, -and rapidly approachiig “me. Scarce 
was I aware that its blackened. prow denoted 
the stdte Cruiser, ere I found myself | bound and 
impressed i inthe Venetian service.- 1 had care- 
lessly neglectéd the signal of distinction that 
always marks the ‘Gondola of the Elite i in their 
inidnight excursion, during this boisterous sea- 
son,~and thus fell a prey to Venetian police, 


whose Councils; like the law of the Medes and 


ersians, are unalterable, hurrying its victims 
without trial of enquiry ‘into the rs slavery 
of the galley serviee. . 

_ “The. period. of my -conflnement was short. 
While carrying ‘a communication'to ¢ sduthern 
port; we: encountered a ‘heavy gale that’ drove 
us idly on our<oars. before: it to the Levant. In 
the evening of the memorable’ ‘April 18—, we 
found ourselves crossing the 4arboard bows of 
a Turkisa. Felucca,manned with a motley crew 


lof Greeks and Armenians ; a few shots from 


their heayy battery, overcame our feeble though 
unwilling attempt at - resistance ; when, judge . 
my surprise, on gaining their deck, once more 
to find myself amid my old companions. . They 
hailéd my: return with hearty cheers, and once 
more ‘reinstated me in power,- Many-are the 
cold amd: daring deeds recorded of the swift win- 
ged galliot, with the bloody hand at her foretop, 
during the two yoar’s eruico that we cluded the 
hand of justice, and comducted with unexam- 
pled canning our nefarious. ttaffic.. "Tis now 
eighteen months sinee witha large stock of 

wealth I withdrew .:om thatawless band. A- 
mid thé dissipations of Paris I have striven to , 
banish from my. memory the deeds of former 
days. I have sought ‘the retirement of, Mont- 
matre, and mingled with the peasantry in their 
rustic sports. I have joined in the orgies of 
debaugh, and the midnight revel of the Palais 
Royales I have drank deep of “the intoxicating 
bowl, and receivéd the thundering plaudits of 
the roistering crew. Still, conscience broods 
with gloomy aspect-over ‘past actions, and mem- 
ory sternly: clirigs to earthly things: In ‘the 
midnight hour the phantoms of the imagination 
rise up in judgment before me, and life isa hell 
on, earth. Whither I go, or what my future 
lot, remains for the Diroc fates to will 








aA« For T am as aweed, 
Flung from the rock on ocean’s foam to sail, 
Where e’er the surge, may eatin tempest’s 
‘breath prevail.” 
403 Devta. 


——e 
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“For the Cincinnati Mirror and Ladies’ Parterre. 
SACRED MUSIC. : 

In offering afew remarks to the public on the 
nature and. importance of a regular standing Sa- 
crep Music Society, which should inmy opinion 
exist in every city like this, I am persuaded that 
that enlightened: part of the community who know 
and feel the importance of encouraging and culti- 
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vating Sacred Music, will give them an anxious and 
candid perusal. oj I Sanco mee 
Is sacred music necessary? It is'_I answer the 
question thus—Is it necessary to meet and publicly 
worship Him who so kindly watelies over. us and 
provides for all our wants, apd at last gaves us with 
an everlasting salvation? Most ceftainly it i3.— 
Can we thank and praise God so nobly as in rdis- 
ing our songs of hallelujah to the Father? No! 


Prayer, surely must plead for our guilty “souls; but 


music, too, will suit every-oceasion; its- wailing 
suunds will mingle with thé mourning’tones of the 
widow and the fatherless; it willplead, and touch 
the very inmost soul of him whose. iron heart has 
perhaps) never ‘beer moved by prayer. Some will 
shed a tear whiJe hearing the. performance of’a fu- 
neral dirge: and why is it? They know not—It 
steals upon their sehses unavoidably ; (that is, when 
performed’with feeling.) - Music is necessary for 
the church, because it raises oursouls towards Hea- 
ven, and fits us. for the highest praise of our hea- 
venly Father.» Tarn»your attention-back for one 
moment to the last Sabbath—did the music in tlie 
course of the worship exalt your soul towards hea- 
ven? No} Do you know thereason? You have not 
encouraged it enough to bring it to any perfection, 
Music must, be performed with expression; like a 
fervent prayer offered to the throne of grace, plea- 
ding formerey. “aya 7 ; 

Do, you abject to cultivating music for the church? 


Do you pretend to say that all can sirig“with the 


same ‘spirit and wnderstanding, without cultiva-| 


tion? without performing by some rule? Ask your 
own souls why you are awakened more. by the| 
preaching of an eloquent ‘minister who ‘has keen 
completely educated, than by the preaehing of him 
who is- illiterate and speaks with no pffect ; al- 
though you may admire both for their Christianity.4 
Do you disapprove of singing quoirsin ou church- 
er? you are wrong! Because, if one man ean lead 
the eangregation to cing within hoaring of cach 
other; cannot twenty who are united in one com- 
plete band, do it twenty times as well?If you 
doubt the sincerity of it, open your bibles at Chro- 
nicles Ist.~chap. 15, and read every ‘word of it;| 
there you will find that good old King David ap- 
. pointed singers and performers on instrunients.— 
*‘Chenaniah was appointed instructor about the 
song because he-was skilful.” Do you strefcli forth 
your hands against building organs in your public 
chyrches?“read attentively the 150th Psalm. Do 
you speax against stringed or wind instruments in 


church? Holy writ in many places encourages it ;/ 


and rio where speaks against it. Nevertheless, 
light and vain music sheuld be always discarded 
from religious worship; and singing chdirs should 
always endeavor.to learn and practice their music 
where the whole congregation may have the privi- 
lege of attenditig, in order to become familiar with 
the tunes, and thereby be enabled to join their voi- 
ces as well as their hearts in the music of the church 
onthe Sabbath. Then, and not till then, will your 
own fire-side family: worship be sweetened by the 
sound of music.. ‘I ask my fellow citizens to turn 
for a moment back and reflect on times gone by:: 
consider the marly public occasions where music 
would have still more exalted our feelings. When 
we heard the Eulogy cn our late President James 
Munroe, where was that ‘music,- which, suited ‘to 
the oceasion, might Have raised onr souls higher to- 
wards heaven? Where aré our national odes when 
we celebrate that day which made us high above all 
other nations—Free and Independent? Where is! 
that majestic music prepared by our great masters 
for celebrating the birth of our Saviour? Or that 





———— 

necessary onal? such occasions; because_it adds 
more to our feelings thanany other language can 
express. “ : af s 

Music is a language, and it speaks to ‘the svul. 
It is'a language that must be studied and whder- 
stood; otherwise there can be no effect produced 
by the performance of it. $; 
‘Isa régular standing Sacred Music Society ne- 
céssaryin ourcity? | make the broad assertion, it. 
is! Why? Let me ask you, wasit mecessapy, at the 
time when the waters ef our river were driving 


+ 


poor men, women and children from their houses, 
and they havingyno where to lay their heads at 
night excepting on thé pillows of charity, nor 


zens, I ask, was it neeessary to-raise funds for their 


time, and its thembers saw the necessity of giving 


bread to eat but fromthe handsof their fellow citi- 


relief? Most certainly it was, by -every laudable 
means. ‘A society of- this kind did exist at that 


a concert immediately for the relief of the-suffer- 
ing people; and in one week thé masie was prepa- 


West, who will be there if alive. Buyt/Fathers, 
Pioneers, and fellow citizens of, the West—there 
are others that will be there—there are Many yet 
alive of our old revolutioners, we will weloome-- 
those men who belonged to Harmer’s. army-—St. 
Clair’s and Wayne’s army of the West—the last | 
gave the final blow to the Savages and British ene- 
ties of that day. There are others who-are yet 
alive, who filled their posts of honor, aswell as pri- 
vate stations, and have done their country signal * 
sevice, (as Pioneers and Citizen Soldiers.) They 
are new in Kentucky, Tennessee, Indiana, Ukinois, 
and Missouri. Others who were the first Pioneers 
onthe Western waters. from the west of Virginia 
and Pennsylvania—these are invited to be there, 
Others again, ‘of- the last War, are invited ta come 
forth, and bid the Fathers of the West, finally fare- 
well.—Feltow Citizens—Piongers—and Fathitrs of 
the West—-the present age is pregnant with great 
events---we sometimes fear that the love of country 
is almost Jost amid the party strife and political ani- 





ted, the concert given, and the sum of one hundred 
and thirty-four dolJars and 75 éts. paid over to the 
comihittee to be appropriated-as they might see 
most proper. Now this additiana) sum would aot 
have been raised, had it not been for a concert: aad 
had it not been for such a society in ‘existence, this 
concert would not have been given,because,as I have 
been told by musicians who have been long in the 
city, such a concert two years ago could not have 
been got up ir less than two months; which would 
have been too late for this occasion; we wanted 
money, at sight. I have been led to make these 
remarks gon reading the‘report of the eommitee ap- 
pointed by the citizens in Dec. last for. the purpose 
of aiding the suffering poor, which report 'was pub- 
lished in the Daily ‘Gazette of this.city on Thurs- 
day April 26th 1832. There you-will find thdt the 
ttustees af the Beethooven Society paid into the 
hands of those who were autharised to receive and 


distribute. the sum of $134 75cts.\ Was not that 
swelling the full Chorus to Charity’s praise? And 


shall we witbhold our harid. from supporting such a 
society? Does not charity demand-us :to support 
it? It is not-like giving alms, which every good 
person will willingly do? It is only paying ‘a trifle 
fot our own amusement. ; 

I have said enough to satisfy-all, that it is neces- 
sary that such a society as have been speaking of 
should exist in our oity. -- Guipo. 








From the Urbana (O.) Collustrator. 
THE FIFTIETH YEAR ANNIVERSARY 
' OF THE WEST. «= 
Fathers and Fellow Cilizens—I .am authorized to 
use the name of the venerable General Simon Ken- 


and explicit. When it was announced some weeks 


1782, would probably mect on the Kentueky shore, 
(Newport and Covington,) opposite to Gincin- 
nati, to fulfil a promise made FirTy -years ago, it 
was then unknown as tothe preciseday. Frem 
commutiications given to the public, .well vouched 


November, 1832, and ‘that OLp Fort WaAsuinc- 
TON, in Cincinnati, is the place of meeting. ‘The 
day of the month, and the name of old Fort Wasb- 
ington, (now Cincinnati,) were sufficiently ominous 
as to the object, 'a National Western Anniversary. 
Genera] Simon Kenton, the ‘surving father of the 
West, if alive, will bethere, Old Major Gallo- 
way will be there, and as the writer has travelled 
much, he is confident that there are from forty to 








which solemnly speaks of his death?. Music is 








fifty, perhaps, of the army, scattered through the 


ton. on this occasion.~-I. wish {herefore to be brief|} | 


ago, that the survivors of. Clarke’s Campaign of 


for, it appears that the ‘day fixed is the 4th day off 


mosities of the day——we call on you to assemble, 
and celebrate your fiftieth anniversary—tell the pre- . 
sent generation of past-events, and of-the age of 
wonders of your youthful days—-and before you 
depart hence, raise your hearts and hands’ to Hea-’ 
ven, and let your benediction rest upon’ our land 
and nation, and onthe rising. generation.—The 
4th of November will be on the Sabbath day— 
meet your old Kentucky companions on Suturday, 
the 3d, on the old camp ground, on the Kentucky 
shore—attend Divine Service on the Sabbath, with 
grateful-hearts—and on Monday, meet your friends 
in Cincinnati, and then, take up your line of march 
HOMEWARD, and to another and a better werld. 
‘per PionEER Juniper. 


Lines written by Lord Byrori on the Helen of 
Canova; a bust in the house of the Countess 
a’ Albrozzi. 


In this beloved marble view, 

_Above the works and thoughts of man, 
What nature could, but wotld not,do,_ . 
And beauty ‘and Canova can! ‘ 

Beyond imagination’s power, 
_ Beyond the.bard's defeated art, 
With immortality her dower, 
Behold the Helen of the heart! 





THE MANIAC.—BY HUGH MOORE. 
She stood upon a rugged cliff, 
. Thatoverhung the sea, 
Where the mighty waves were dashing 
» Intheirsullen-majesty: me 
“The storm had gathered o’er her, 
, ° And the sighing winds were there, 
Td play upon her sunken cheek, 
’ And revel with her hair. 


, Oh! blithely once her voice was heard 
Among the village throng: 

But th’ tempter’s words were, whispered, 
“And her soul grew dark and wrong. - 

Her eye was dim in sorrow, : 
And strangely cold her brow,. | 

And her tips were wildly uftering 
The tempter’s broken vow! 


Oh! let the curse rest heavily 
Upon the tempter’s art— 

His wiles, that brought despair upon 
The sunshine of the heart! | 

. And pity forthe stricken brain— 

The ruined and the lost— 

The flower that sent ifs fragrance forth, . 
And perished in the frost. 











Vermont Patriot. 











: floor, and ropes around it, like the s pace i inan Arab camp 


_ ‘Nobodies’ had wriggled ; in which the dress was gener- 
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 gomeTHING “NEW UNDER THE sun.” 
E DUCA T I ‘QN.- - ‘ 


Judge Mayes, professor of Jaw.in the "Trapsylvanja 
University, in a letter to’ the Rev. B;O. Peers, dated 
Lexington, April 30, suggests the ‘establishment of “ Ea- 
ucafion Insurance ‘Companies,” ‘upon principles some- 
what sivitlar to the Life Insurance companies—gradua- 
ting the premium according to the hazard of the company, 
and the amoupt (and quality) of education desired to be 
secured. * Say, for'example,” says the Judge, “one man) 
Wishes to be. insured, that if he dies, his son shall receive’ 
a good, English education; another, that his shall be in- } 
structed thoroughly inf the exact scrences; another wish- 
es toembrace the classics; and another wishes to secure 
to his son @ profession, say medicine, law,. divinity. 
Proper premiums might be paid for each of these, and 
the company become bound, that upon the happening of 
two contingencies—that is, the-death of the -parent and} 
the life of the child within-a given period, the education 
should be-conferred at the €xpense of the Education In- 
surance Company. It. seems to. me, that by reason ‘of 
the double contingency, upon which would depend, the 
liability of the sociéty to incur the expense of educating 
the child,we might by an education instrance compa- 
ny, secure the interests of‘our children’ in that respect 
for a very moderate sum, and that the stock.jn such a 
company miglit be made valuable by keeping at all times 
its capital invested ‘in the public funds.” 

This proposition at first thought strikés one as being 
somewhat novel; and, the scheme may be objected to as 
unhecessary and useless in a country where Free Schools 
abound; but let it be remembered that the latter do not 
support the pupil while he is receiving bis educatjon, and 
that many poor children are prevented from enjoying 
the benefits of the free school system, by having to labor 
for their daily bread from the time they ore eicht ar ten 
years old: whereas the proposed Institution might be so 
framed, that-it would both confer. the education and 
support the pupil while receiving it. The proposition } 
appears to us to be w-good one, and worthy, the. atten- 
tion of the friends of education.» ~ . 
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ALMACKS, ie 

Of which we have all read and heard se much, and 
which has givea rise and name to twoor three novels, 
appears to be quite a common sort of a place after all. 
The “German Prince Puckler Muséan,” whose travels 
in England’ have. recently been published, speaks thus 
of this celebrated’ “‘ culminating poiat of the English 
world of fashion?” —** The first Almacks ball took place 
this evening ; and from all I had heard of: this celebra- 
ted assembly, I was really curious to see it; - but never 
were my expectations so disappointed. It.was pot much 
better than at Brighton. A large bare room with abad 


parted off for the horses; two or three small naked 
roomsat the side,in which were served the most wretch- 
ed refreshments; and a company into which, spite of 
the immense difficulty of getting tickets, a great many 


ally as tasteless asthe tournure was bad; this was all.” 


N 





"Re - 

NEW WORKS. 

Macfarlane’s Romance of History; No. 30 of the Fam- } 

ilyLibrary, Cox's adventures on the Columbia River, and 

Shades and Shadows, have been received jn towm, and 
may. be had at Wood's Book and Music Store. °° 

The Romance of History is in two volumes duodeci- 





ay 

History by the lamented Henry Neele. The work con- 
tainseighteen Tales, founded on tic incidents in 
the-history of Italy: together with a “ Historical Sum- 





|| mary” from the sixth to the seventeenth century inclusive. 


We have found it a work of much nteteet, so far as we 


have examjned:it.- >. - “ 


The present number of the Family Library contains the 
fives of SirFrancis Drake.Thomas Cavendish, and Wil- 
liam*Dampier,. (early English Navigators,) including an, 
intreductory view of the earlier discoveries in the South 


|| Sea, and the History of the Bucaniers. ‘ > 


The Adventures.on the Columbia River, include the 
narrative of a-residence of six years on the western side 
of the Rocky - Mountains, among various tribes of-In- 
dians, hitherfo unknown, and an account of a jdurney 
across the American Continent. — ‘ 

The last work named ‘at the head of this article, isa 
treatise on Shades and Shadows, and Linear Perspective, 
by Charles Davies, Professot of Mathematics in the Mil- 
itary Academy at Wert, Point: 

Ii.our next we shall give our readers a speelmen of 
the Romance of ae no, 


TO AGENTS AND NEW SUBSORIBERS. 
A-number af those who have subscribed for the Mir- 
ror since the commencement of our second half year, 
requested us at the time of entering their, names, to give 
them a slight hintbefore the expiration of two months, 
in order that they might pay in advance, as was their 
wish. For the information of such, we now state, that 
One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents will be received in 
payment for a year’s subscription, if handed in previous} 
to thé publication of the twenty-first number, or if paid 
to thecarriers at the time of delivering that number. 
We beg that this may not be taken as a dun, for as such }| 
it is not intended. We mention it'to redeem a proniise || 
made at the time of entering the names of ese to whom 
this notice is given. , 
Qur Agents will please not promise the back numbers 


bly furnish them, complete. Of the 8th, 9th, and Mth 
numbers, we have nohe. With the exception of these, 


order. . On account of the deficiency of these three 
numbers, the first volume will be furnished for One Dol- 


-{|lar,, to ‘such _as may be willing to #eceive it, without 
them. 


[Cp It will not be forwardéd, however, to any or- 
der that,is not accompanied by the price. 

[PA fall and complete list of our Agents may be 
found on the last page of to~lay’s paper. Tis will be 
published once eyery three months, with such additions 
asmay from time to time be made. - Subscribers can pay || 
rectly ‘to the Publishers, —- paid,) as they may 
think proper. ; - 





Miss Landen (better known’ as°L. B. L.) has published | 
a novel called ‘Romance and Reality.” We have séen| 


La great ‘many extracts from it, and think it must be a 


clever affair. She romances after this fashion: 

*« Many die of the lass of a beloved object before mar- 
riage, but never after. The lover cannot survive the 
mistress, nor the mistress the lover; butthe husband or 
the wife survive each other to a good old age.” 

She may tell this story to the: marines, we sailors wont 


believe a word of it. She deserves to be——married. 





Logical Reasoning.—O. P. Q.” in one of his late 
letters to the editor of the London Morning Chronicle, 
saysthat the'Carlist party,in their endeavors to create dis- 
satisfaction amongst the lower orders of the French popu- 
lation, ascribe the very existence of the Cholera Morbus 





mo, and is prepared after the manner of the Romance of 


at Paris to the Revolution of July: ‘ Mf,” say théy,* the 


or we mirror to new subscribers, .as we cannot. possi- | 


a few sets can be made out, and will-be forwarded. to|), 


to the Agent in their vicinity; or forward the money di- | 


Revolution of July tind not broken-qut, there would 
have been no revolution in Poland—if there had been 
no revolution in Poland, there’would have been no war 
with Russia—ther -the' Cholera would not have spread 
into Germany, but would have remained in the East, and 
| France and England would have been .gaved. from the 
visitations of this most” horrible disorder!” . . 

The Aipportionaat Billhasat Jength aa both hou- 
ses of Congress, The ratio of representation is fixed at 
47,700. The following is the number of ; ‘Representa- 
tives each state is entitled to, under this act:—Maine 9, 
New-Hampshire 5, Massachusetts 12, Rhode Istand 2, 
Connecticut 6, Vermont 5, New-Y ork 40, New-Jersey 
6, Pennsylvania 28 , Delaware 1, Maryland 8, Virginia 21, 
North Carolina 13, South Carolina 9, Georgia 9, Ken- 
tucky 13, Tennessee 13, Ohio 19, Indiana 7, Mississippi 
2, Alabama 5, Hlinois 3, Louisiana 3, Missouri 2. . 





q 








‘Walkins Tannehill, Esq., (at present editor 6f the 
Nashville Herald, ») has issued proposals for publishing, 


{|in Louisville, Ky., a political, commercial, and literary 


paper, to be entitled the “ Louisville Herald and Com- 
mercial Gazette.” The Herald is to be published daily, 





+\semi-weekly, and weekly, on an extra-imperil sheet. 


| Price of thedaily paper per annum, $10--0f' the semi- 
weekly, $5—of the weekly, $3.°- ~ * - 

~ National-Republican principles will find a zealous and 
able advocate in Mr. Tannehill—their opposers, a 
Courteous antagonist. 





The Cholera has been raging violently @¢ Paris, but 
was abating at the last dates. . The number of deaths 
had been as high as nine hundred in a day. _ A number 

lof persons of distinction had fallen victims to the dis- 
|ease: among them were-M. Loyer, Deputy for the De- 
partment of the Cotes-du-Nord, M. Charom, who presi- 
[ded at the célebrated Federation of the 14th July, 1790, 
‘in the Champ de Mays, and M.- ‘Beraud, Chief-de-Batta- 
\lion of the Staff, and his lady. 





_ THE INDIAN WAR. _. 

The latest accounts we have from the Frontier,- are 
contained in a letter from a gentleman at Lafayette, Ia., 
jdeted May 29th, which states.that orders had ‘just been 

recéived at that place from the Governor of Indiana, for 
|the immediate-raising of several companies to march 
) against the Indians, who were then within 60 or 70 miles 
\of Lafayette, committing their-usual cruel and barbarous 
| depredationg on persons and property. ; e 

| On the 19sh or 20th May, a massacre took place about 
|twenty-five miles from Hennepin, a small town on the 
‘Illinois river, in which ‘fifteen men, women ‘and children, 
were killed by the Indians. Two young women, about 
17 years ald, were carried off by them as prisoners. Af- 
fairs begin to assume quite a warlike aspect. The town 


|| of Galena has been placed under martial law, and one or 


|two stean:boats have been pressed into the service.— 
Strict orders were given for the employment of the citi- 
zens of Galena upon the stockade which is erecting.— 
Eleven companies of Rangers, Artillerists, &c., have 
been organized in the mining country. 

On the 22d, Geb: Whitesides’ Brigade of 1400 men, 
was despatched up Sycamore creek to pursue the trail 
of the Indians.. .Gen. Atkinson and Gov. Reynolds were 
together, and moving towards the districts that are suffer- 
ing most from the incursions. 
ba 
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MARRIAGES. 


On Tuesday evenin the 5th inst. by the Rev. Wm. 
Gallaher, De. olmes Parvin to Miss Phebe Thompson, 
ity. 











all of this 


-On Thursday 24th inst. by the Rev. C. B. McKee, Mr. 


Matthew Tagart of Chillicothe, to Miss Martha Lowry 
of this City. - 
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SATAN. . BY ORWAY QURRY. - 
Stern ruler of that lurid clime, 
Along whose vast and gloomy deep 
The shadowy. winds and hues sublime 
” Of never-ending tempest sweep: 2 
Before thy sceptre high and stern 
The armies of the fallen wajt - 
- In dark array, and prougily spurn 
_ The fetters of unchanging fate. 


Ta thy dark.home of-endiess gloom, ~ 
" Their warrior legions reund’thee press, 
To meliorate thy fearful doom — 
With therr unfaltering faithfulness. 
~ Unwavering still; though deadliest ills 
- Have worn the smilesall darkly dim 
That hited them oa the-heavenly hills, 
To brave the embattled seraphim. 


, Andathe bright crown of shining stars, 


That gtittered then upon-thy brow, yand go away determined to tell your story the 


-Is changed for deep anil fearful scars 
Of everlastifig vengeance now. 


‘Qh! thou wert-glorious on the bills 
Of Eden in the ofden time—- ~ 
’Mid-stanry halls, and ‘living rills, 

_Unfallen, and unstained with crime: 


And glorious, even in fearful strife, 
With’ powers that round the highest dwell, 
When, battling for the thrones of life, 
The arch-angelic leaders ‘fell. 
And now beneath thy burning throne 
The stalwartsurges fiercely meet, 

- ~ By spirits of the tempest thrown = | 

_ In fiery worship at thy feet. 


—— 
; 


TO JULIET. BY BULWER. 
The summer—the summer hath come, my love, 
- And the ringdove found his bride—- 
N6t a flower below; not a beam above, 
But doth thy coyness chide. ~ 
T have loved thee well—I have loved thee long— 
I have loved thyself alone; . 
There lived nota thought in my burning song . 
That my heart did not mote than own. 
Be-mine—be mine white the hours allow 
My life to be vowed to thee! _ 
For the leaves of my youth are round me now 
But the warm is in the tree. * 


4 


And. the time, sweet love, is speeding fast, 
‘When. the vow shall be éver o’er— 
When thy faithful fountain, dried at last, 
Shall jeap to the breeze no more. 


* Be mine—be mine, ere hath passed away 
The scent from life’s closing flowers: 
And sometime hence it will soothe to say 
-« [ blest bis latest hours!” : 





KISSING, : 

We have just been looking over the first num- 
ber of Tate’s Edinburg Magazine. It is very’ 
interesting, and almost équal fo its tival Black- 
wood. We find only one Article in it, however, 
of a peculiarly sporting character. This is an 
essay on- kissing, which ‘must be allowed to 
be the rarest and“best' kind of sport.—V. York 
Times. es ‘ ; : 
He thus describes the kiss amatory:—‘‘ On 
writing this word we, feel our breast fluttering 
beneath a clogged weight of fear, just as it did 
—we care not to say how many years ago. It 
is a strange and beautiful thing—first, inneeent 
love.. There is that. in female beauty, that de- 
lights merely to gaze upon ; but beware of look« 


z ae 
éd with the white of the eye or the carnated 
skin,—the clear, placid blue, intowhichyyou see 
‘||\down—down into.the vefy soul—the deep hazel, 


operiing in its willowy-banks,—all may be ga 
\\zed upon with impanity ninety-nine times, but 


|lyou are in lové. ‘Then you sperid the morning: 


-\\serve to scrape-a trencher.” ~ P 


‘\jthe letters transferred to the stone, are brought 


lustrous as a, sun-lit stream, seen through an} 





the hundredth your area goneman. Ona sud 

den, the eyes strike you as deeper and brighter 
than ever; or you fancy that a long look is sto- 
len’ at you beneath a drooping eyelid, and_ that 
there is a slight flush on the cheék ; andat once 


in contriving apologies for calhing, and the days 
and evenings ‘in playing them off.. When you. 
lay your hand on the door hell, your knees trem- 
ble, and your breast feels compressed; and when 
admitted, you git, and look and say nothing, 


next time. This goes on for months, ‘varied.by 
the occasional daring of kisstng a flower with 
whieh she presents you—perhaps in the daring 
intoxication of love wafting it ‘towards her ; or 
in an affectation of the Quixotestyle, kneeling 
with ‘mock-heroic emphasis to Kiss her hand im 
affected jest ; and the next time you meet with 
her, both are stately and reserved’as ever. Till 
at last,’on sorhe unnoticeable day, when you 
find yourself alone with the lady,- you quite un- 
wares feel her hand in yours, a yielding shudder 
crosses her, and, you know not how, she is in 
your arms, and you press upon her lips; delayed 
but not withheld, ‘ . .. 

“ 4 long, long kiss, a kiss of youth and love.” 
MARRIAGE AND SINGLE LIFE.—‘ Celibacy,” 
says Dr. Franklni, ‘“greatly lessens a man’s 
value. An odd volume of a set of books is not 


think you of an odd half of a pair of scissors? 
It cannot well cutany thing; it may possibly 





‘LiruocraPus.—A process has been discovered 
and brought into use in Brussels, wheréby béoks 
and journals may be printed with great facility, 
and perfect aceuracy. It consists of an opera- 
tion whereby, in less than an hour, the whole of 
the letter-press upon a printed ‘sheet,’ may be 
transferred ‘to a lithographic stone, leaving the 
paper acomplete blank, By means of a liquid 


out in relief within the space‘of another hour, 
and then, with the usual application of the ordi- 
nary printing ink, 1500 or: 2000 copies may .be 
drawn off, resembling: minutely the origirial ty- 
pography. - 





Gatway, Irecanp.—The Rt. Revs James 
Daley, Protestant Warden of Galway, in @ let- 
ter of date Jan. 13; 1832,to Dr. Macneven, of 
New York, acknowledges the receipt, through 
‘the hands of Dr. M., of £125 12s. 2d., “being 
the subscription of the benevolent citizens of} 


the value of its proportion to the set.—WHat!| 


}jnot made until ‘after the expiration of the 


- Ina fashioriable novel the author says, ‘ Lady 
Emma trembled,’ grew palé, and immediately 


hfainted;” but the printer accidentally put ap’ 


for an.f, rendering it “ grew pale and ented. 
ately painted !”’ a ‘ 
— = - —_ = 
AGENTS FOR. THE CINCINNATI .MIRBOR, 
GHIO.—Dayton, E. M. Strong—Urbana,Dr. W. Ey. 
contt-Speing eld, J. M. .Gallagher—W Knington 
Hinkson—Déaver Town, Post Master—Reading, Dr..R. 
Boal—Duff’s Fork, Dr. J. W. Olds—Steubenvit e, Post 
Master—Ripley, C. A. Campell, P.M.—Marion, H. b. 
Little, Esq peaster, P. Outcalt—Columbus, I. N° 
Whiting—Newark, P. Schmucker—Batavia, David 
Morris—Hamilton and Rossville, L. D. Canrpbell—, 
Waterford, A. Brooks—Circleville,W.B.Thrall—Darb 
Creek, Otway Curry—Xenia; C. L.- Mevfick+Oxfo : 
W.W, Bishop—£aton, E. Edmonson—-Gallipolis, J.J, . 
Combs—Montgomery, David Mewbinny—Portsmouth, 
R.C. Slaughter, Esq.—Mount Vernon, fsaac'Hadley,P. 
M.—Troy, J.T. Tultis—Piqua, 8 €. Meredith.—Chilj.’ 
cothe, J. Hongh—Zanesville, Ww m. C. Colerick—Mari- 
etta, A. V. D: Joline—Worthington, I. C: Miller— Put-» 
nam, D. N. Seflers, P. M.~Harrison, C, B. Clark, 
KEN TUCKY.—Frankfort, J. B. Marehall—Lexing, 
ton, John B. Agnew-Mount Sterling, 'F. F. Prosser— 
Port-Witliam,—————; Fleming county, J. F. Flem. 
ing—North Pork, S. Dobbyns, P- M.~-Maysville, R. M, 
Corwine—Aogusta, J. Rucker, P.M.—Paris, James Pa- 
ten, jr. P. M.—Keene, E. Carter, P. M.—Slate, LN. 
Lee—Georzetown, -R. Reed,—Winchester, C. Talia- 
ferro, P. Mo-Owinesville, J.W. Barnes, P: M.—Lounis- 
ville, Joshya Bull, Esq.—W ashington, G.-Payton, E 
Great Crossings, Vanderslice, Ps M.+-Petersburg, H. 
Allen, P. M.—Danville, L. L. Mason—Overton's P. 0. 
R. Bridgford, P. M.—Clay Village, Wm. S. Perry, P.M, 
Shelbyville, Capt. Lane, P. M.--Simpsonville, Gen. J. 
W. Dabney-—Middletown, John Brengnran—Jefferson- 
town, M. Miller, ; : 
INDIANA. —Richmond, J. “B, Fasset—Lawrence- 
burgh, J. W. Hunter, P. M.—Indianoplis, 
—Rising San, J. Lauier, P. M.—Dafayette, S. Hoo- 
ver, P. M,—Connersville, S. W. Park ér—Fredonia, 
————_—: Logansport, C. -Carter—Delphi, R. C. 
Gist—Greensburg, Dr.~A. M. Teal—Brookville, J. 8. 
Powers—Centrevi le, T. G. Noble—Rushville, J. W. 
Alley-—Brownsville,Post Master—Fairfield,J. H, Hutch- 
inson—Liberty, E. Burnside—Milton, Jezse Willits. 
MAINE.—North Bridgeton, I. Crocker—S. Leeds, 
F.B. Leoward. p " 
LOUISIANA.—New-Orleans, Miss Carroll—Alexan- 
dein Toho Taplae—Ratan-Range. A Alexander, Esq. 
TENNESSEE.—Memphis, R. C.. M’Alpin—Ran- 
dolph, A. W. Brown.—Nashville, Eickbaum & Norvell, 
| VIRGINIA.— Wheeling, G. S. McKiernan. 
ILLINOIS .—Springfield, S. S. Brooks. 
MISS1SSIPPI.—Natchez, Edward Dallimore. 


FAgents allowed 12 1-2 per cent, (besides a copy of 
the work). on al) moneys collected and ¢ransmitted to the 
Publishers of.the Mirror. 














Mr..C, L. BARNER-is General Agent for the Mir 
tur, in thé states of Tennessee and Kentucky. 








THE CINCINNATI MIRROR 


Is published every other Saturday, by Wood and Sttat- 
}ton, at Wood’s Book and Music Btove, No. 177, Main 
street, nearly opposite Dennison's Hotel. The subscrip- 
tion price of this paper is—One Dollar-and Twenty-fire 
Cents per year, if payment be made in advance, or with 
Jn two months from the time of subscribing—OneDol- 
lar and Fifty Cents within six months—or; One Dollar 
and Seventy-five Cents within the year. An additior 
of 12 1-2 cents will be made to city subscribers who re- 
ceive their papers by the carrier. When payment is 
4 year subscri- 
bed for, and the publishers are compelled to enforce co 
lections, Two Dollars will invariably be demanded. 
But as advance payment is equally to the interest of 
subscriber and. publisher, it is in all cases solicited.— 
Any subscriber at a distance, where there may be no 
agent, who, within the time prescribed for advance pay- 
ment; forwards One Dollar to the publishers, (postage 
paid,)will be credited with that amount, [the remainder 
to stand against him,] and marked as having paid in ad- 
vance. ’ : 





Cincinnati, to the distressed poor of the county 
and town of Galway.”—(Catholic Telegraph. © 





In the state of Missouri, a divorce was recently 
granted on the petition of poth parties, stating 
that they could not live happily together, and 


IPA failure to” notify the Publishers of a.wish to dis- 
continue at the expiration. of the time subscribed for 
will be considered a new engagement. .No paper wil 
be « mtinued untilarrears be paid, only at the op- 
tidn the publishers. ao 





that the “happiness of the people should be the ul- 











ing too long. The lustrous black pupil contrast- 


timate end of all government.” 





—— 


‘WOOD AND STRATTON, PRINTERS: 








Office, 8. W. corner of Walnut and. Fifth-sts. 
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